Tom Sender
marriage would make me too dependent upon my
friend, economically and otherwise. I knew myself
well enough to realize that it might be too severe a
strain upon my strong sense of independence and
might destroy the harmony we had enjoyed until then.
I told my friend of the difficulties I envisaged. He
argued very strongly against them but showed a
touching understanding of my nature. Finally, in the
interest of all, and against the will of my friends, I
decided on departure.
All that was dear to me had to be abandoned.
However, at that hour it was not the idea of personal
loss that kept my mind in turmoil, but the realization
that these idealistic young friends were to be sent to
the bloody battlefields, that they would suffer and
many of them perhaps never return, that they would
face the shells and bombs which my compatriots
would rain down upon them. Gould there be a more
cruel, a more useless fate !